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heartless world. Well! well! I'll make a scarecrow of him
after all. Tis an innocent and useful vocation, and will
suit my darling well; and, if each of his human-brethren
had as fit a one, 'twould be the better for mankind;
and as for this pipe of tobacco, I need it more than he/8
So saying, Mother Rigby put the stem between her
lips. "Dickon!" cried she, in her high, sharp tone, "an-
other coal for my pipe!"
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